CONGRATULATIONS             149
we three came so near to each other, only to drift apart for years and come together again.
And once I said, 4* like motes/* and Donn Piatt swiftly added, "and a sunbeam/' and both men lifted their glasses and, nodding laughingly at me, cried: " To the sunbeam! " while Mrs, Piatt declared, " That's a very pretty compliment," but to me the unanimity of thought between those erstwhile enemies was the prettiest thing about it.
But even so small a success as that had its attendant shadows, as I soon found. Though 1 was then boarding, with Hattic McKcc for my room-mate, I felt I still owed a certain duty and respect to Mrs. Bradshaw. Therefore, when this wonderful thing happened 'to me, I thought
I ought to go and tell her all about it.   I went; she gave me a polite, unsmiling good-morning and pointed to a chair.    I  felt chilled.    Presently she remarked, with a small, forced laugh:  ** You have become so great a person, I scarcely expected to see you here to-day,"
I looked reproachfully at her, as I quietly answered:
II  But you see I am here;" then added,'" I did not think you would make fun of me, Mrs. Bradshaw, I only tried to do my beat."
"Oh,f she replied, "one does not make fun of very successful jx*ople,f*
I turned away to hide my filling eyes, as I remarked: '* Perhaps I*d better go away now."
1 moved toward the door, wounded to the heart. I had thought she would be so pleased ~ you see, I was young yet, ami #ometimcft very stupid ---1 forgot she had a daughter. Hut suddenly she called to me in the old, kindly vote** f «o itnecf to; " Come hack,, Clara/' she cried, "come back! Itfs mean to punish you for another's fault IIy <leart f congratulate you; you have only proved what ! have long l>elieved, that you have in you the making of a fine actress. But when I think who had that saint* chance, and that it was deliberately thrown away**1 tier lifitt trembled, " I -— well, it's hard to bear.